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Dosshouse was paradise. Later, in 1936, my journey
to Russia with Andre Gide brought me to the verge
of despair. Alas ! I knew Russian too well, and
had too many connections among all sections of the
population, to allow myself to be deceived by out-
ward appearance.

Is my honesty to be impugned because I refrained
from publication ?

Entirely of my own free will, and without expect-
ing or obtaining any advantages, I had become a
member of the Dutch Communist Party. In the
Sneevliet group I had found the same barren nega-
tions which had always prevented Trotsky from
exercising an influence upon the masses. I had
come to realize that no mass movement can be built
up on mere criticism which is allied to opportunist
action. I realized that to discredit the revolution
itself by denying its results and by depriving the
working classes of future hope was to throw away
the child with the bath water. I had a great
personal respect for the genius and integrity of
Trotsky, but his system diverged only tactically
from that of Stalin. It sprang from the same juristic-
rabbinical root; its methods were morally as
ruthless, and in my view, it would not have worked
very differently from Stalinism, had it been put to
the test of practice.